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never wanting in energy when it was called for." Life
could not be dull or ordinary for Blake. Ordinary
things hardly mattered to him, for he had a more
important reality of his own.

"I assert for"My Self," he said, "that I do not
behold the outward Creation and that to me it is
hindrance and not Action; it is as* the dirt upon my
feet, No part of Me. * What/ it will be Question'd,
4 When the Sun rises, do you not see a round disk of
fire somewhat like a Guinea ? * O no, no, I see an
Innumerable company of the Heavenly host crying,
'Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord God" Almighty.' I
question not my Corporeal or Vegetative Eye any
more than I would Question a Window concerning a
Sight. I look thro5 it and not with it."

So, when through a friend's kindness Blake and his
wife went to live in a cottage at Felpham, this was how
he wrote to announce their safe arrival:

" Felpham is a sweet place for Study, because it is
more Spiritual than London. Heaven opens here on all
sides her golden Gates ; her windows are not obstructed
by vapours; voices of Celestial inhabitants are more
distinctly heard, and their forms more distinctly
seen; and my Cottage is also a Shadow of their
houses."

He went on to describe their journey down, passing
perfectly naturally from talk of books and boxes to
the eternal matters which were his other reality.

" Our Journey was very pleasant; and tho* we had
a great deal of luggage, No Grumbling; All was
Cheerfulness and Good Humour on the Road, and
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